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The Tragedy ofCymbelme. 


Seem Septima, 


Enter Imogen Alone. 

A Father cruell,and a Scepdame falfe, 

A Foolifti Suitor to a Wedded-Lady, 

That hath her Husband banifh’d : O.tha: Husband, 

My fupreame Crownc of griefe 5 and thofc repeated 
Vexations of it. Had I bin Theefc-ftolne, 

As my cwoBfothcrSjhappy: but moll mifcrable 
Is the defircs that’s glorious. BlefTed be thofe 
How meane fo erc,that haue their honeft wills, 

Which fcafons comfort. Who may this be ? Fye, 

Enter Pifimio y and lachtmo, 

Pifa. Madam,a Noble Gentleman ofRome^ 

Comes from my Lord with Letters. 

Iach, Change you, Madam : 

( The Worthy Leonauts is in fafety, 

And greetes your Highneffe deerely* 

Imo, Thanks good Sir, 

You re kindly welcome. 

lack. All of her,that is out of doore 3 moft rich : 

If foebe furniflVd with a mind forare 

She is alone tn'Arabian-Bird; and I 

Haue loft the wager. Boldneflc be my Friend; 

Arme me Audacitie from head to foore, 

Orlike the Parthian I fhall flying fight, 

Rather dirc&Iy fly* 

Imogen reads. 

He is one of the Noble (l notefo whofe kpndncjfes lam mejf in - 
finitely tied . Reflelt vpon him accordingly y as you value your 
trufi. Leonacus. 

So farre I reade aloud. 

But cuen the very middle of my heart 
Is warm’d by’th'rcft,andr akc it tbankefully. 

You are as welcomc(worthy S»r)a$ I 
Haue words to bid you 3 and fhall findc it fo 
In all that I can do. 

lack. Thankesfaireft Lady: 

What are men mad? Hath Nature giuen them eyes 
To fee this vaulted Arch,and the rich Crop 
Of Sea and Land,which candiftinguifh’cwixt 
ThefirieOrbes aboue, and the t winn’d Stones 
Vpon the number'd Beach 5 and can we not 
Partition make with S’pcdlales fo precious 
Twixt faire,and foule ? 

Imo. What makes your admiration? 

Iach, It cannoi.be i’ch’eye : for Apc$,and Monkeys 
’Twixt two fuch She’sywould chatter this way,and 
Contemne with mowes thcother. Nori’th’iudgment : 
For Idiots in this cafe of fauour,would 
Be wifely dcHnit: Nor i’ch’Appctite. 

Slutccry to fuch neare ExcellcncCjOppos’d 
Should make defire vomit emptinefle. 

Not fo allured to feed. 

Imo, What is the matter trow? 

Iach. The Cloyed will: 

That fatiate yet vnfatisfi’d dcfirc,tbat Tub 
Both fill’d and running : Rauening firft the Lambe, 

Longs after for the Garbage. 

Imo, What, dccre Sir, 

Thus rap’s you ? Arc you well ? 


lath. Thanks Madam well: BefcechyouSiT 
Defue my Man’* abotfe.whcre IcUdkauehita. ^ 

He’s ftrange and peeuifh. 

Ptf*. I was going Sir, 

To giue him welcome. 

Imo. Continues well my Lord? 

His health befcech you ? 

Iach. Well,Madatn. 

Imo. Is he difpos’d to mirth ? T hope he is, 

Iach. Exceeding pleafant: none a Granger there 
So merry,and To gamefome: he is call’d * 

The BritaincReueller, 

Imo. When he was heere 
He did incline to fadneffe,andofc times 
Notknowiug why. 

lack. I neuer faw him fad. 

There is a Frenchman his Companion s one 
An eminent Monfiewr,that it feemes ranch loues 
A Gallian-Girle at home. He furnaces 
7 he thicke fighes from hit»;whiles the iolly Britaine 
(Your Lord i meane)laoghes from’, free lungs scies’oh 
Can my lides hold,to think that man whoknowe, ' 
By Hiftory,Report,or his owneproofe 
What woman is,yea what Ihecannot choofe 
But ntuft be.-will’sfree hourcs languid): 

For affured bondage ? 

Imo. Will my Lord fay fo ? 

Iach. I Madam,with his eyes in flood) with laughter 
It is a Recreation to be by 
And heare him mocke the Frenchman: 

But Heaucn’s know fomc men are much too blame. 
Imo. Not he I hope. 
lach. Not he : 

But yet Hcauen’s bounty towards bim,tnight 
Be vs’d more thankfully. In himfelfe ’tis much} 

1° you, which I account bis beyond all Talents. 
Whil'ft I am bound to wonder,! am bound 
To piety too. 

Imo. What do you pitty Sir? 

Iach. Two Creatures heartyly. 

Imo. Am I one Sir? 

You looke on me: what wrack difeerne you in me 
Defei ues your pitty ? 

Iach. Lamentable: what 
To hide me from the radiant Sun,and folace 
I’th'Dungeon by a Snuffe. 

Imo. I pray you Sir, 

Deliuer with more openneffc your anfwercs 
To my demands. Why do you pitty me ? 

Iach. That others do, 

(I was about to fay)enioy your —but 
It is an office ofthcGodstovcngeit, 

Not mine to fpeake on’t. 

Imo Youdofeemetoknow 
Something of me, or what concernes me; pray you 
Since doubting things go ill,often hurts more 
Then to be fore they do. For Cerrainties 
Either ate pafl remedies; or timely knowing. 

The remedy then borne. Difcouer to me 
What both you fpur and ftop, 

Iach' Had 1 this cbeeke 

To bathe my lips vpon : this hand, whofe touch, 
(Whofe euery touch) would force the Feelers foule 
To’th’oath of loyalty. Thisobie&.which 
Takes prifoner the wild motion of mine eye, 

Fiering it onelyheere.lhould I (damn’d then) 

SUue* 


The Tragedy ofCymb'eline . 


375 


rj^uer with lippes as common as the ftayres 
That mount the Capitoll: Ioyffe gripes, with hands 
Made hard with hourcly falfhood (falfhood as 
VVith labour:) then by peeping in an eye 
gafe and illuftriotis as the fmdaf ic light 
That’s fed with ftinking Tallow: it were fit 
*That all the plague* of Hell fhould at one time 
Encounter fuch ieiiolc. 

Imo. My Lord, I feare 

[la3f° r g oc ^ nUaine • 

Iach . And himfelfe, not I 

Inclin’d to tbis-irtifeHigence, pronounce 

yg,. geggeryof bis change: buf tis your Graces' 

That from my niuteft Confciencc, to ir>y tongue, 
Chatmcs this report out. 

Imo. Let me heare no rriorc. 

Iach. O deerell Soule : yourCaufe doth firike ;ny hart 
With pitty, that doth make nie fieke. A Lady 
So fairs, and fafien’d to an Erhperic 
Would make the grcat’ft Kid| r tfohble; to be partner’d 
With Tomboyes hvr’dlwith’Aat felfe exhibition 
Which your ownc Coffers yceld: with diieas’d ventures 
Thatplav with aH Infirmities for Gold, 

Which rottenn’eiTe'can lend Naftire. Such boyl’d ftuffc 
well might poyfon Poyfon' 5 Bereueng’d,' 

Or (lie that bore you. was no Q.ueenc,and you 
Recoylc from yonr grc4t Stocke. 

Imo. Retrcng’d: 

How (bould 1 be rcueng'd ? Ifthisbctrue, 

(As I haue fuch a Heart, that both mine eare* 

Muff notinhafteabufe)ifitbetrue, 

How fhould I be rcueng’d.? 

lach’. Should he make rhe 
Liue like 2)/<r«u'sPneft, betwixt cold fliects,’ 

Whiles he is vaulting variaWt Rarnpes 
In your defpi ghr, vpon your ptlrTe: reuehge it. 

I dedicate my felfe to yout fwCet'pleafufc, 

More Noble then that runnagate to your bed. 

And will continue fail to yotir Affctfhon, ' ' 

Still clofe, as ifurc, 

Imo. Whathoa , Pijatio ? 

lath. LeCme m? femice tender on yoiir lippes. 

Imo. AWay; I do cbndemncminc'-earcs.that haue 
So long.attended thee. Ifthbu'wertHonbUrable 
Thou Woutd’tt Jhaut toldrhis tale for Vertue, not 
Forfuchart end thou fcVfc’ft;asbafe,ns ftra1 1 ge: 

Thou wrong’ft aGerttlerriap, \vhois as farre 
From thy fepoitj as thou frotn Honor: dnd 
Solicites heere a l ady, th^difdaincs 
Thee,and the'Diffcllalikp. Wba; \\oif Pifanio ? 

The King my Falhe^ftial'l’be ina'de acquainted 
0? tfiy A'flmlt: if he fhall thinks it fit, 

A fawey Stranger in his Court.'to Mart 
As in aRomiiliSiew, and to expound 
His beaftly mindc to vs; jac hath a Courc 
He little cares for,and a.Datigljter, who 
He not tefpe<5lsatall. What hoa, Ptfaoioi 

-Iach. O happy laouaisu 1 may fay,-— . 

The credit that thy Lady hath of thee 
Dsfesues thy truft; and thy riioft perfect goodnefte 
Her affur'efcredit. Blcftedjfbe'you long, 

A Lady to the wortfiieft Sir, that eucr ' ' " 

Cp.yntry saltu'hi's;'4ndyb(fti'isMiftrisJ'&Hefy * 
Pdithemoft worthieft fit. Giuc me your pardon, 

I hauefpoke ttiis to know'rfybur Affiance 

\ycre deeply rooted, and fhall make your Lord, ° 


That which he is, new o’re: Arid he is one 
The trueft manner’d: fuch a holy Witch, 

That he enchants Societies into him: . 

Halfe all men hearts arc his. 

Imo. You make amends. 

Iach. He fits’mongft men, like a defended > 

HehathakindeofHonorfetshim off, 

Morethenamortallfeeming. Benotangtfd’ 

(Mod mighty Princeffe) that I haue adueriti^di 
To try your caking ofafalfereport, which ndtn 
Honour'd with confirmation your great lu’rfgdmeric. 

In the ele&ionofa Sir.fo rare, • < < ■ . . 

Which you know, cannot erre. The lotie Ibdartb'itb, 
Made me to fan you thus, but the Gods madeypu 
I’Vnlike ail others) chaffeleffe. Pray yopr pardon. 

' Imo. All’s well Sir: ' * 

Take my powre i’tb'Court for yonr?, c 

lach. My humble thankes: Ihad aimoft/orgjpx 
T’intreac your Grace, but in a fmal! requeflf,: " u ' 

And yet of moment too, for it concernes: 

Your Lord, my felfe, and other Noble Frieridr 
Ate partners in the bufineffe - . 

Imo. Pray what is’t? 

Iach. Some ddren Romanes of vs, and your Lord 
(The beft Feather ofour wing)haue mingled ffimmes 
To buy a Prefent for the Emperor : 

Which I (the Fadlor for ti.e reit) haue clone 
In France: ’tis Plate ofrarc dcuire, and le-wels 
Of rich, and cxquifice forme, their valewes great, u 
And I am fomething curious, being ftrange 
To haue them in fafe ftowage : May it plcifeyou 
To take them in protedlion. 

Imo. Willingly: 

And pawne mine Honor for their fafety.fince 
My Lord hath intcreft in them, I will kcepe them 
Iti my Bcd-chambcr. 

Iach. They are in aTrunke 
Attende d by my men: 1 will make bold 
To fend them to you, onely for this night:' 

I muftaboord tomorrovr. 

Imo. O no,no. 

Iach. Yes Ibefecch: or I fhall fhort my word 
By length’ningmy returne. From Galira; • '* 

I croft the Seas on purpofc,and on promife 
To fee your Grace. 

Imo. 1 thanke you for your paines: 

But not away to morrow. 

Iach. OI muft Madam. 

Therefore 1 ffiaU befcech you.if you pleafe 
To greet your Lord wish writing, doo’t to night, 

I haue out-ftood my time, which is materi'all 
T o’th’tender of our Ptefent. 

Imo. I will write : ' ’ L . 

Send your Ttunkc to me, it fhall fafe be kept, 

And truely yadded you: you’re very welcome, Exeunt. 
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Actus Secundus . Seem Trim a . 


Enter Clotten^and the two Lords, 

Clot, Was there euer man had luch Iucke5whca I liiftj 
the Iacke vpon an vp-caft, to be hi i away ? I hacL'a lnin-5 
dred pound on’c : andthen a whorion l4tVc-an*Apes* 
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